The Comic All H iftorie of 

That yon yet kno w not of j weele fee our husbands 
Before they think of us ? 

T^errijfa. Shall they fee us ? *• ' 

Portia. They Ihall T^rrtft: but in fueh a habite, 

That they Ihall think we are accomplilhed 

With that we lack ; lie hold thee any wager > - ii 

When wc arc both accoutred like young men, 

lie prove the prettier fellow of the two. 

And weare my dagger with the braver grace, 

And fpeake betweene the change of man and boy. 

With a reed* voice, and turne two mincing fteps ' 

Into a manly ftride,and fpeake of frayes. 

Like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes, 

How honourable Ladies fought my love. 

Which I denying, they fell fickeand dyed. 

I could not doe withall : then lie repent, 

And wi(h for all that, that I had not killd them: 

And twenty of thefepunie lyes lie tell. 

That men {hall fweare I have difeontinued fchoole 
Above a twelve-moneth : I have within my minde, 

A thoufand raw tricks of thefc bragging Iackes, 

Which I will praftife. 

Nerrif. Why, fhall wee turne to men ? 

Tort. Fie, what a queftion’s that ? 

If thou wert.nere a lewd Interpreter: 

But come, lie tell thee all my whole device. 

When I am in my Coach, which ftayes for us 
At the Parke gate : and therefore haftc away. 

For we muft meafure twentie miles to day. Exeunt. 

Enter Clowne and Ieflica. 

Clow. Y es truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father are to 
be laid upon the Children, therefore I promife you, 1 feare you, I 
was alwayes plaine with you, and fo now I {'peak my agitation of 
the matter : therefore be of good checre,for truly I think you are 
damn’d, there is but one hope in it that can doe you any good, and 
that is but a kinde of baftard hope neither . 

lef. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

Cl owne, 


the Merchant of Venice . 

Cltun. Mary you may partlv hope that your father got you 

d«d,roth«a««s 

mother : thus when I Ihun Sei/laymr father,! fall into 

C “r Truly the more too blame he, are were Chriftiam euow 
before, een as many as could well live one by another:^ making 
ofChdl'tians wil raife the price of hogs, if wegrowallto be pork 
eaters, we fhall not fhortly have a rattier on the coales for money. 
Enter Lorenzo. 

Ieflt.Wt tclmy husband Lamceln what you fayjhere he comes. 
Loren. I fhall grow jealous of you fhortly Lau»celet,\t you thus 

get my wife into corners. , , , 

b Iefft Niy,you need not feare us Lorenzo , Launtelet and 1 ar. 

cut, he ids me flatly there’s no mercy for me in heaven , becaufe 
I am a Je wes daughter : and he layes you are nogood member or 
in converting Tewes to Ghriftians , you 


raife the price of porke. . , . 

Loren, l (hallanfwer that better to the common- wealth to 
you can the getting up of the Negroet belly : the Moore is with 

child by you Lamctlet,. ... , 

Clowne. It is much that the Moore fliould be more tnenrea- 
fon » but if fhe be leffe then an honeft woman , fhc is indeed more 


thenltookehcrfor. , _ r .... , 

Loren. How every foole can play upon the word , I think the 
beft grace of wit will fhortly turne into filence , and difeourfe 
grow commendable in none onely but Parrats s go ii firra, bid 
them prepare for dinner. 

Clown. That is done fir, they have all ftomacks. 

Lor . Goodly Lord what a wit Clapper are y ou,then bid them 


prepare dinner. 

Clown. That is done to fir, onely cover is the word. 

Loren. Will you cover than fir? — 

Clown. Not fo fir neither, I know my duty. 
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